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	1. Chapter 1

**So Lily will always be my favourite character to write but I'm getting into writing about Cal and Ethan as well. I enjoyed writing "Temporary Home" and "Concrete Angel" and I'm really enjoying "Beside You" as well. This story idea came to me randomly and although Cal isn't in it, he plays a big part in the story. The main focus will be on Ethan and Lily. Please review and let me know what you think, I like to see what my readers think of the story so that'll mean a lot. Thank you :-) **

Chapter One

Ethan watched as Max and Robyn sat on the bench outside the ED. Max was perched on the arm, strumming on his guitar and Robyn was sat lower down singing along in that beautiful voice of hers. He'd always known that Robyn enjoyed singing but didn't realise what an amazing voice she had. They were singing a song that he knew quite well, "We Belong by Pat Benatar." The first time he'd heard it was when he, Cal and Lily were watching Pitch Perfect 2 one evening and hearing the song again brought back happy, yet sad, memories for him.

"What are you doing?" Ethan questioned and anxiously made his way over to them.

"Max learnt a new song on the guitar," Robyn said. "We um...We were thinking about performing at Cal's funeral."

"Yeah," Ethan sighed and faintly nodded his head. "You...You should, it um...It sounded really nice."

"How..." Max stopped playing his guitar and his smile faded. "How are you doing anyway, mate?" He asked Ethan. "You doing okay?" Ethan just shrugged his shoulders, unsure of what to say. "Well, we're here if...Needed."

"Yeah, what Max said," Robyn sighed. "We're all upset but...Can't even imagine what you must be going through. Where's Lily?"

"Where do you think?" Ethan muttered under his breath. "Anyway," he sighed. "I better get to work. Thanks guys."

Ethan was determined not to cry. He had always been the sensitive and emotional one in the family but now that Cal was gone, he felt the need to step up and become the brave one. No matter how hard it was. Zoe was the first one to pounce on him when he walked inside.

"Ethan, what on earth are you doing here?" She asked, folding her arms across her chest.

"I wanted to come into work," he whispered and shrugged his shoulders.

"No." Zoe shook her head at him. "Go home. Ethan, I know you're probably finding it easier to throw yourself into work right now but Connie and I would feel a lot more comfortable if you were at home. Understand?"

"Sorry," he apologised in a quiet voice. "Lily's off and I...I didn't want to leave you all short staffed."

"We can cope without you and Lily for the time being," Zoe said and gave him a pat on the back. "Come on, you've just lost your brother and we understand that. You need to take the time to grieve, just come back when you've taken that time."

"Thank you," Ethan said.

"Is there a date for the funeral?" Zoe asked.

"A week on Saturday," Ethan said. "Are you able to make it?" Zoe nodded with a smile, promising that she would book the time off work. "Good," he said. "Max and Robyn are performing a little something and I...I'm going to be making a speech. Kinda nervous, I don't want to start crying in front of everyone and...And mess it up."

"No one would judge you if you did," Zoe comforted. "And you're not going to mess it up. Don't worry yourself. Now, go home and get some rest and I'll inform Connie."

"She...She won't be angry with me, right?" Ethan said in a scared, childlike whisper.

"No," Zoe laughed. "She wasn't even expecting you in today, Ethan."

"Okay," Ethan replied. "Thanks, Zoe. I...I'll head home."

"Good lad," Zoe said. "I'll speak to you soon."

* * *

><p>Ethan knew that either Zoe or Connie would send him home but he still wanted to try and make it into work. He arrived back at the flat and unlocked the door, making sure to lock it shut behind him. He sighed heavily and chucked his briefcase onto the sofa, before walking into the kitchen to pour himself a drink. Everything was quiet. He had a small sip and stared straight across at Lily's closed bedroom door.<p>

"Lily," he called, going to stand outside the door. "Did you want a drink?" No answer. "Well, Zoe sent me home. How about we order a pizza later?" Still no answer. "Okay, when you're ready," he whispered and went to sit down on the sofa.

He thought about working on his speech for the funeral but something was stopping him. He knew that, as Cal's brother, he would have to say something but he felt so scared.

He remembered the day it had happened, the day he'd lost his brother. April 9th. A whole gang had broken into the ED; no one knew what they were after or why they were there but they were bad and they had guns with them as well. Lily had been terrified and on the verge of a panic attack so Cal and Ethan had both agreed to stay with her but then one of the men aimed a gun at her and threatened to shoot. As the trigger was pulled, Cal jumped straight in front of Lily and took the bullet instead.

No one else was injured but a lot of people were shaken up and Ethan couldn't bare to look Lily in the eye anymore. He couldn't help but blame her for what happened to his brother. She was the one who he jumped in front of, she was the one who was about to get shot. If it wasn't for her, Cal may still be alive.

He'd been there when he jumped in front of her. Lily stood frozen in shock, just staring at his unconscious body but Ethan ran straight over, alongside Connie and Zoe. There was screaming, crying, yelling and in just five seconds Ethan's life changed completely.

Cal died at the scene.

**Please let me know what you think so far. I hope you liked it :-) **


	2. Chapter 2

**CBloom2: Aw, hope it isn't too upsetting. Thanks for your review :)**

**TVObsessedGirl28: Thank you. Yeah, I've written a few death stories but Ethan's usually the one who dies in those. I felt that this was something different, I'm glad you like it :)**

**LillyMayFlower: Thank you so much. I always like to see what you think of my work :)**

**Tanith Panic: Me too, he can be such a hero at times. There will be a lot of focus on everyone else :)**

**Agirlwithgreatpotential: Thank you :)**

Chapter Two

Ethan sighed heavily and knocked a couple of times on Lily's bedroom door. He received no answer so he knew that he had no choice but to just walk straight in. He was nervous, he didn't want to speak to her but they had to be at the funeral in an hour and she hadn't made an appearance all morning. Shaking his head and stroking at his spiked hair, he opened the door and walked inside.

Lily was sat on the bed with her knees hugged to her chest and the blanket tucked up under her chin. The TV was on but she just seemed to be flicking through the channels instead of stopping on just one.

"Are you coming?" He sighed, focusing his attention on a random spot on the wall. Lily shook her head and continued flicking through the channels. "Lily, it's Cal's funeral."

"I can't," Lily whispered.

"But we need to say goodbye to my brother," Ethan said. "Everyone is going to be there."

"I'm not going!" Lily snapped.

"Lily, I...I don't understand...I mean..." Ethan stuttered and pursed his lips together, close to losing his patience. "You have to come. My brother, he...He gave up his life...For you. You can't just sit here and pretend that that did not happen."

"You can't make me go," Lily muttered under her breath and shrugged her shoulders.

"There shouldn't even be a question as to whether you're going to go or not!" Ethan shouted but Lily didn't reply. "Are you seriously telling me that you would rather sit here all day and mope around instead of going to say goodbye to Cal?"

"I...I don't have a choice..." Lily mumbled quietly. "Just go without me, okay?"

"You're unbelievable," Ethan scoffed, before turning and exiting Lily's room.

* * *

><p>Ethan didn't know what to say when Zoe asked him how he was, it was if his mouth had been glued stuck. Was he supposed to lie and say that he was absolutely fine or was he supposed to burst into tears and tell her the truth? And the truth was that he wasn't fine; he felt alone and scared.<p>

"Lily didn't want to come," he said instead.

"Right," Zoe sighed and tucked a loose strand of her hair behind her ear. "Has she been out of the house at all?"

Ethan shook his head and sighed, "she hasn't even been out of her bedroom."

"You should let Connie know about that," Zoe said. "She's sorry that she couldn't make the funeral by the way. With an ED to run, she barely gets time off but she sends her love."

"I don't know whether to tell Connie or not to be honest," Ethan said. "Lily's off work at the moment, same as me. I'm sure when we both return, she'll be...She'll be fine."

"She's your girlfriend, Ethan," Zoe said. "Aren't you just a little bit concerned?"

"Not anymore, she isn't," Ethan sighed and stuffed his hands into his pockets. "She isn't my girlfriend anymore."

"Why? What happened?" Zoe asked. "You two were great together."

"It just wasn't working out," Ethan whispered and shrugged his shoulders. "People get together, people break up. It happens."

"But she's still staying with you?" Zoe asked. "Ethan, are things okay between you both? You're not...Arguing or anything, right?"

"Let me just put it this way," Ethan said. "It's Lily's fault that Cal isn't here anymore."

"Ethan," Zoe gasped in shock. "It isn't anyone's fault. It was just something unfortunate that happened, you can't blame Lily for it."

"But I do," Ethan hissed. "Because she was the one he leapt in front of. If she hadn't been there, Cal would still be alive right now."

Zoe's eyes widened, as Ethan headed over to the crowd of people. He stood beside Lofty and put on a fake smile, trying to reassure people that he was going to be okay. Zoe came and stood on his other side, remaining silent but letting him know that she was there for him. Max and Robyn were at the front. Max had his guitar and Robyn was holding a microphone.

"Okay so I know Ethan was going to do a speech for his brother," Robyn said. "But he's letting Max and I perform a little something. We were going to sing a song called 'We Belong' but we learnt something different and it...It just kind of fitted. Anyway, this is 'Flashlight' by Jessie J and...This is for you, Cal."

_When tomorrow comes  
><em>_I'll be on my own  
><em>_Feeling frightened of the things that I don't know  
><em>_When tomorrow comes, when tomorrow comes, when tomorrow comes_

Ethan listened intensely to the lyrics of the song, his head hung low so that he couldn't see the dozens of pairs of eyes staring at him. He sniffed as a single tear streamed down one side of his face and he felt Zoe give his hand a comforting squeeze. Then Robyn began to sing the chorus.

_I got all I need when I got you and I  
><em>_I look around me and see a sweet life  
><em>_You're getting me, getting me, through the night  
><em>_Kick start my heart when you shine it in my eyes  
><em>_Can't lie, it's a sweet life  
><em>_Stuck in the dark but you're my flashlight  
><em>_You're getting me, getting me through the night _

It was beautiful and when Robyn and Max were finished, he put his hands together to applaud them.

"Thanks, Ethan," Robyn said with a small smile. "We miss you, Cal."

"Thanks, Robyn," Ethan thanked her and went up to the front. "I um...I'm not that prepared, I've been telling myself for days that I need to get something written down but I...I haven't found the courage to do so. Anyway, Cal...Cal was the best brother in the world and he proved that by..." He gulped to hold back his tears. "By jumping in front of that bullet. He was courageous, always put himself before others, no matter what the consequences would be. I loved him for that and a lot of other people did as well." His tears started to escape his eyes. "Sorry," he apologised and quickly wiped them away. "I miss Cal so much and I'd do anything to have him back with me. I guess what...What I really want to say is...I love you Cal and I'm sorry if I never showed that. I'll miss you loads and...I wish that I could have you back. I wish that that day had never happened."

**Thanks for the reviews so far guys. I hope you liked the second chapter, let me know :) **


	3. Chapter 3

**Gillian Kearney Fan: It is indeed. I first heard it on Pitch Perfect 2, then I listened to the original and I've loved it ever since. I'm glad you're enjoying the story :)**

**CBloom2: Hopefully there will be :)**

**Agirlwithgreatpotential: Here you go :)**

**Tanith Panic: Exactly but hopefully he can forgive her. Thanks, it's one of my favourite songs :)**

**Guest: Thank you so much and no, it's not following on from Temporary Home. I'm glad you like it :) **

Chapter Three

"Are you coming to work?" Ethan asked, as he hovered outside the door of Lily's bedroom. He leant against the wall and folded his arms across his chest, waiting for an answer from her. "Lily! I'm leaving in five minutes so I need to know."

Ethan didn't particularly want to go back to work but he'd had the time off to grieve and Cal wouldn't have wanted him to mope around the house for months on end. Rolling his eyes, Ethan turned the handle and walked inside.

"Not again," he sighed, spotting the red marks on Lily's hands.

"They needed washing," Lily whispered, tucking her hands under the duvet.

"Are you coming to work?" He repeated but Lily just shook her head.

Ethan sighed heavily and picked up his bag, before leaving the flat. He made sure to lock the door behind him and headed downstairs towards his car. It felt weird going to work alone, he was usually with Lily or Cal. He felt kind of scared, like a lost, little boy without his father. He turned the engine on and backed out of his parking space, knowing that he'd have to tell Connie the truth about Lily.

Everyone was being weirdly nice to him, creeping around him and constantly checking if he was okay. Robyn was always hugging him, Max bought him a coffee, even Dylan was being nice. The entire atmosphere in the ED had changed.

"Come in!" Connie called, after he'd knocked lightly on her office door. He gulped and made his way inside. "Doctor Hardy, it's good to have you back," she said and dropped what she was doing. "How are you doing?"

"Okay, I guess," he whispered and shut the door. "Bit...Bit flat."

"That's understandable," Connie said. "I'm sorry I couldn't make the funeral. Are you sure you're okay to be back at work today?"

"Yeah," Ethan sighed and nodded. "I'll be fine."

"Just let me know if you need a break or would like to go home," Connie said. "Because I will make an exception."

"Thanks," Ethan thanked her and rubbed at the back of her neck. "I...I need to talk to you though about Lily, she...She hasn't come back to work today."

Connie nodded at him. "Okay."

"She...She hasn't come out of her bedroom at all," Ethan said. "Or...Or the house. She didn't even come to Cal's funeral. She...She isn't my girlfriend anymore but...I just thought that you should know."

"Thank you for telling me," Connie sighed and picked up her mobile, before scrolling through the contacts. "I'll give her a ring."

"Has she got your number?" Ethan asked and Connie nodded. "Good. She just...Doesn't answer unknown numbers. I don't know why, it's a random thing she does."

Connie nodded faintly and glanced at her watch as she held the phone to her ear. She waited for a bit until Lily answered, sounding extremely quiet and shy.

"Lily," Connie said in a gentle voice. "It's Mrs Beauchamp. Are you okay, darling? It's just Ethan's come into work, says you haven't left your room at all, what's going on?"

Ethan hovered by the door with his hands stuffed into his pockets, listening as Connie spoke to Lily. He couldn't hear what Lily was saying but Connie looked focused and was just nodding along in places.

"Would you like me to come over?" The clinical lead soon asked. "Okay, Lily. I'll be there in about ten, fifteen minutes. Yes, I'll see you soon." She hung up the phone and slammed her mobile onto her desk. She then held her hands to her head and asked, "have you got your key? She wants me to go round but doesn't want to unlock the door."

"Yeah." Ethan rummaged in his pockets and brought out the key to the flat. "Here you go."

"Thanks, Ethan," Connie said and the two of them left the office. "Doctor Hanna!" Connie shouted over to Zoe. "You're in charge for a bit. I have to go and see Lily unfortunately, she hasn't come into work and I don't think she's coping too well."

"Sure," Zoe agreed. "No problem. I hope she's okay."

"Yes," Connie sighed. "Me too."

* * *

><p>Connie unlocked the door to the flat and called out for Lily. She got no answer, so she moved further into the hallway. She walked over to the only closed door in the flat and knocked a few times. She got no answer so she turned the handle and walked inside to see Lily curled up in bed, under the covers.<p>

"Lily,' she whispered. "It's Connie."

"Shut the door," she whispered back. "Is...Is the front door locked?"

"No, I...I left it unlocked," Connie said.

"Go and lock it," Lily said and sat upright in bed. "Please," she begged.

Connie sighed and backed out of the room. She locked the front door, came back into Lily's bedroom and shut the door behind her. Lily nodded faintly and rubbed at her tight chest.

"It's nice and tidy in here," Connie said, perching on the edge of Lily's bed.

"I like it that way," Lily whispered and tucked a strand of hair behind her ear. "Can...Can you stand?" Connie eyed her suspiciously but stood up. "Thank you," Lily whispered, flattening the part of sheet that Connie had sat on.

Connie glanced around the room and saw that everything was spotless. There was the TV, the wardrobe, a chest of drawers with some photos and tiny ornaments on, a bedside table with a lamp on top and a teddy bear tucked into bed beside Lily.

"Can you stand by the door?" Lily asked. "Sorry, I...I can't breathe..."

"It's okay," Connie said and did as Lily had asked. "Have you...Have you got an inhaler or anything?" Lily shook her head. "All right, what have you been up to this morning?" She asked, knowing that she had to let Lily come to her.

"Sleeping," Lily answered quietly.

"All day?" Connie asked, raising an eyebrow. Lily just stared at her with wide eyes. "Right. Of course, sorry. But maybe we could spend the rest of the day doing something nice?"

Lily shook her head and immediately started to panic, "no...I...I can't leave!"

"You don't have to," Connie sighed. "We could sit in here. We could watch a film, order a pizza and just...Talk, if you want to."

"Why did Ethan tell you?" Lily whispered, fixating her eyes on the blank TV screen.

"Because he's worried about you," Connie whispered back.

"No, he isn't." She shook her head. "He isn't my boyfriend anymore, he blames me for everything."

"Now I'm sure that isn't true," Connie said.

"It is true." Lily nods. "He can't even look at me. He blames me for everything."

"Lily..."

"He blames me."

* * *

><p>"How's she doing?" Zoe asked, when Connie arrived back at the ED later. She'd been waiting to hear about Lily all day, she couldn't help but worry about her. Connie had wanted to discuss the personal matter in private so had gathered Zoe and Charlie in her office.<p>

"Not good," she answered. "No one else needs to know about this but she is really struggling to make it into work at the moment."

"Has she left the house at all?" Charlie questioned.

"Charlie, she hasn't even left her room," Connie said. "She's finding it incredibly difficult."

"So what do we do?" Charlie asked. "Should we give her shifts to somebody else?"

"I'm going to talk it through with her," Connie said. "I don't want her feeling more stressed but it's obvious that she isn't able to perform to her best ability as a doctor at this moment in time."

**Just a chapter about Lily, let me know what you think :)**


	4. Chapter 4

Chapter Four

Ethan wasn't expecting the knock at the door. Lily was in her bedroom and everyone else was at work, he had a day off and was spending it having a Doctor Who marathon in his living room. He half expected to open the door and see Cal standing there, Cal would run into his arms and hug him and he's wake up to see that it had all been a dream and that Cal wasn't really dead. He knew that he was just dreaming though, unfortunately that would never happen.

The person at the door was Connie.

"What...What are you doing here, Mrs Beauchamp?" He stuttered, shutting and locking the door behind her.

"Sorry to just burst in like this," she said. "I've come to see Lily. How are you doing, is everything okay?"

"Yeah." Ethan shrugged his shoulders. "I'm just watching TV. Lily is in the usual place. I'll leave you two to it." He gave her a small smile and walked back into the living room to continue his marathon.

Connie sighed and watched him leave before doing a tuneful knock three times on Lily's door. It was so Lily knew who it was. After waiting for a few seconds, Connie turned the handle and walked into the room.

"Hey sweetheart," she whispered, shutting the door behind her. "Front door is locked, don't worry."

"What are you doing here?" Lily asked, rolling onto her back and sitting up slightly, the stuffed bear hugged to her chest.

"Ethan asked me the exact same question," Connie laughed and hovered by the door. "Nice to know that I'm loved."

"You...You can sit down," Lily whispered anxiously and gestured to the end of the bed.

"Are you sure?" Connie asked and Lily nodded. Connie smiled and sat down, keeping a safe distance between her and Lily. "Now, I have come to talk to you about your shifts."

"Do I have to go back to work?" Lily panicked, hugging her knees to her chest.

"No, no." Connie shook her head. "I've been talking to Charlie and Zoe and we have agreed to book you off for four weeks to begin with, okay? It's just to start with so if we feel like you need more time after that, we'll consider it."

"Okay," Lily whispered, tucking a strand of hair behind her ear.

"However spending all day in bed is not going to help you get better," Connie said. "So I'll be popping in at least two times a week and I think we need to start up some sessions with Ben as well. Also, Zoe thinks that a dosage of medication might help the anxiety a little bit. We just want you to be able to work again, Lily, to be able to step outside your own front door without having a panic attack. It's what you want, right?"

Lily gave a very faint nod.

"So starting today," Connie said. "I have some cake making kits in my bag. Fancy doing a bit of baking?"

"In here?" Lily whispered, frowning slightly.

"Now how can we bake cakes in here?" Connie asked. "We don't have an oven, do we?"

"No," Lily began to cry, as she violently shook her head. "No, I'm not leaving this room. I'm not going out there!"

"Lily, Lily," Connie soothed and placed a hand on her shoulder. "Calm down for me, come on. I am not trying to worry you, we'll be inside and I'm going to be there, you don't need to be scared." Tears trickled down her cheeks though and a look of fear was plastered to her face. "Come on, if you feel uncomfortable at any stage then we can come back in here and do something else. You need to try though, for your sake."

"It...It's hard..." Lily choked out.

"I know it is," Connie whispered and gave her hand a comforting squeeze. "I know but I really want to bake cakes and I promised a few people back at the ED that I'd go back with some. Now I can't break a promise, can I?"

"You...You won't leave?" Lily gulped.

"I won't leave," Connie promised her.

It took a while but Connie eventually managed to get Lily out of her bedroom. She stayed in her pyjamas and anxiously stayed at Connie's side the entire time. They kept out of Ethan's way and remained in the kitchen to do a bit of baking.

"Okay, how many eggs do we need?" Connie asked but Lily just shrugged, anxiously looking around the kitchen. "Look at the recipe," Connie encouraged.

"Two," Lily whispered, looking down at the book.

"Okay then," Connie said and handed two eggs over to Lily. Swallowing hard, Lily cracked the eggs into the bowl. "Good, well done," Connie praised. "Once we get the mess out of the way, we can get the cake in the oven."

"Then can I go back to my room?" Lily asked softly.

"No, come on," Connie said. "Why don't you spend some time out here with me?"

"I...I don't know," Lily said, looking uncomfortable.

"It will be fun," Connie said. "You can choose what we do. We can do some more baking, play a game, watch a film."

Lily shook her head. "No, I...I don't think that's a good idea...I...I'm just tired."

The door to the kitchen opened and Lily gasped, her chest tightening. It was just Ethan though and Connie placed a hand on Lily's back to try and calm her down.

"How did you get her out of her room?" Ethan questioned Connie in surprise. Connie smiled and tapped the bridge of her nose. "Well," Ethan sighed. "I've just come to grab a drink. Don't let me stop you."

"Do you want to help us with the cake?" Connie offered but Ethan shook his head, before grabbing his drink and going back into the living room. "Oh, just ignore him," Connie said. "You're both grieving in different ways right now."

"I want to go back to my room," Lily said and she dragged herself back to her bedroom. Once inside, she shut the door and curled up in bed, clutching the teddy bear tightly.

Connie had decided not to follow. She shoved the cake into the oven and went into the living room to have a chat with Ethan.

"I know you miss your brother," she said. "But you can't blame Lily for his death. Look at her Ethan, she's terrified to come out of her own room and she needs you." Ethan just shrugged his shoulders. "I know you're grieving but you and Lily need each other."

"No we don't," Ethan whispered and gave a tiny shrug. "She's better off without me."

"No she isn't," Connie said and sat down next to him. "Ethan, you and I both know that none of this was Lily's fault so tell me something. Why do you blame her for Cal's death?"

"Because..." Ethan sighed and held his hands to his face. "It...It's easier to blame her."

"What do you mean?" Connie asked.

"If...If I don't blame someone..." Ethan said. "Then...I'll just start blaming myself instead."


	5. Chapter 5

**Bonnie Sveen Fan: Yeah, bless them.**

**CBloom2: More to come.**

**sweeet-as-honey: Yeah, I do as well. There will be more Lily and Connie scenes in this, thanks for reviewing :)**

**Tanith Panic: It does and yeah, so do I.**

**ETWentHome: I can understand how Lily must feel in a situation like that. She does need someone like Connie and Connie is going to be around a lot for her.**

Chapter Five

It was a Saturday evening and Ethan had Lofty, Max and Robyn round for a pizza and film evening. As usual, Lily was in her bedroom with the door locked and as Robyn passed, she hesitated to knock. Ethan just cleared his throat and shook his head at her, gesturing for her to follow him and the boys through to the living room.

"Has she come out at all?" Robyn asked.

"What do you think?" Ethan sighed and sat down on the sofa. "Now, are we here to watch a load of fighting superheroes or are we here to talk about Lily?"

"I just wanted to make sure she was okay," Robyn said and shrugged her shoulders. "Won't she even join us for pizza?" Ethan shook his head. "Okay, I'll take her some."

"Don't bother," Ethan said. "She doesn't like people in her room."

"Why?" Robyn asked.

"Who knows?" Ethan sighed and shrugged her shoulders. "You have to do some ridiculous special knock so she knows it's someone familiar, you can't sit on her bed, you have to shut the door behind you and you have to stand in the corner looking like an idiot. It isn't worth it, Robyn. She'll come out if she's hungry."

"Don't say that," Robyn said. "Lily's our friend."

"Robyn, just relax," Max told his sister, tucking into a slice of pizza that Ethan had ordered earlier. "Just chill out and watch the movie, yeah?"

Robyn sighed deeply and folded her arms across her chest. Lofty handed her some pizza and she mouthed a small thank you to him, before taking a tiny mouthful. It was halfway through the first film and she couldn't stop thinking about Lily. She hadn't seen her in so long and she wanted to make sure that she was okay.

"I um...I'm just going to use your bathroom," Robyn whispered.

"Do you want us to pause it?" Ethan asked.

"No." Robyn shook her head and stood up. "I won't be long."

The three boys nodded and Robyn walked out of the room. Instead of going to the bathroom, she stopped outside Lily's room and knocked quietly on the door. No answer. She sighed and knocked three times, making it as tuneful and different as possible. Then she found that the door wasn't even locked, she turned the handle and popped her head round.

"Lily," she whispered. Lily was curled up in bed and she immediately sat up in a panic when she heard the door open. "Calm down," Robyn said and held her hands up to her. "It...It's just me."

Lily gulped anxiously and rubbed at her chest.

"I did knock," Robyn said quietly and rubbed her hands together.

"Shut the door," Lily ordered.

Robyn nodded and did as she was told.

"You can come out and join us if you want," Robyn said. "We've got pizza." Lily shook her head and clutched the stuffed bear to her chest. "Can I...?" Robyn trailed off and pointed towards the bed. Lily faintly nodded her head but avoided eye contact, so Robyn perched on the end of the bed.

"How...How are you?" Lily whispered in a croaky voice, without looking Robyn in the eyes.

"I'm good," Robyn said. "Thanks for asking. Who's the...The bear? It's cute." She went to touch it but Lily flinched and held it closer. "Sorry. We um...We miss you at work. I know Mrs Beauchamp has been coming round to visit you, that must be good."

"How um...Is...Is..." Lily squeezed her eyes shut and held her knees to her chest, starting to rock slowly.

"Take your time," Robyn whispered.

"The ED," Lily whispered back. "How...How is...Is it?"

"It's really good," Robyn said. "It's been busy lately, it isn't the same without you though." She noticed some small tears forming in Lily's eyes. "Don't cry," Robyn said. "Look, I'm not bothered about the films so how about I sit in here with you yeah?"

"Please...Please don't," Lily sobbed out and shook her head. "I...I can't breathe..."

"It's okay, Lily," Robyn tried to calm her. "Come on, you can trust me."

"I can't breathe," Lily hissed through gritted teeth. "Just...Just g...Go."

The door opened and Lily jumped again, her head turning to look at the door. It was Ethan. Lily's chest started to rise up and down and she quickly clutched at it to try and control her breathing.

"Robyn, get out," Ethan said. "I thought you might have come here. Out."

"I was just saying hello," Robyn said.

"Well, clearly you're not helping," Ethan said, gesturing towards Lily.

"Sorry," Robyn apologised quietly and glanced at Lily, before leaving the room. Ethan followed her and shut the door behind him. "I'm sorry but I just wanted to say hello, I didn't realise how bad she was."

"She's refusing to leave her room, Robyn," Ethan pointed out. "What do you think? The only time she came out of her room was when Connie came round and even then she had a panic attack."

"Sorry," Robyn apologised again. "She needs help, Ethan."

"She isn't my problem anymore," Ethan said. "Let's just go and finish the movie."

Robyn nodded in agreement and followed him back into the living room. Hardly any of them spoke to each other, creating quite an awkward atmosphere. There was some pizza leftover and it had gone cold, none of them ate it. Robyn, Lofty and Max left around midnight and Ethan made sure to see them to the door. Robyn took a slice of pizza in a bit of tissue and placed it on the floor outside Lily's bedroom door, before leaving.

"Thanks," Ethan whispered and gave her a hug. "Sorry I yelled at you."

"Don't mention it," Robyn said, hugging him back. "I know that it isn't easy. Cal would be proud of you."

"Do you think so?" Ethan asked, walking out of the flat with her. Max and Lofty had already gone downstairs to wait by the door. Robyn nodded at him with a smile. "Thank you. I'll see you at work on Monday, okay?" She nodded and waved goodbye to him, before leaving. Ethan sighed heavily and made his way back into the flat, shutting and locking the door. He looked towards Lily's door and smiled to himself. The pizza had gone.

**Sorry I haven't updated this story in a while. My own anxiety had been bad and I had no ideas for it x**


End file.
